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A Child, a Son is born to us, and is called God, the Strong. Alleluia! 


Divinum Officium. 
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DEDICATION OF THE NEW YEAR. 





O Jesus Christ in the Most Blessed Sacrament, to 
the immortal, invisible, eternal King, our God and 
Savior, be our life, our labors and our sufferings 
dedicated in the year 1914. To Him be all honor 
and glory forever. May Mary, the Queen of 
Heaven, and her most pure spouse, protect, guide 

and bless us and all our co-laborers, subscribers, promotors and 

patrons. May God reward all who have hitherto aided us in 
spreading our periodical and in soliciting new subscribers. 





EITHER — OR. 


“How long do you halt between two sides? If the Lord be 
God, follow Him; but if Baal, then follow him,” cried out Elias to 
the people. With just the same right it may be said to Christians: 
“If Jesus Christ, our God and Savior is present in the Blessed 








164 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


Sacrament, then come and let us adore Him; but if He is not 
there, very well, then we may venerate and serve the Baal of 
infidels, the Baal of the impious, the Baal of the worldly-minded!” 

If. in the Blessed Sacrament is truly He who created the 
universe, in comparison to whom all the world is but as a grain of 
sand, who knows all things, who in infinite love became man, 
who passed three and thirty years of His life in poverty, labor and 
misery, in order by His bitter agony on the cross to redeem us, 
to save us from hell, to merit for us the eternal joys of heaven; 
if this same Jesus Christ is present here in the Blessed Sacrament 
with the same love and humility as on the cross: if here He 
concentrates all His power, wisdom and goodness, in order to 
enclose Himself in the frail species of bread, to be even our food 
and to offer Himself millions of times for us, — truly, it is then 
meet and just, right and salutary, always and in all places, to thank 
Him in this wonderful Sacrament to adore Him, and to love 
Him with our whole heart. In this regard, we can never, never 
do too much. If in the Old Law, David appointed 4,000 singers 
whose duty it was to chant day by day the praises of God, should 
we Christians then do less than did the Jews of old? Truly, in the 
Blessed Sacrament there is infinitely more than the Jews had in 
their sanctuary. They had merely the shadow, as it were, but we 
have the reality. Here is personally present: Emmanuel, God 
with us! God in the Eucharist; God in the sacrifice of the Mass, 
God in Holy Communion! 


WHAT IS WANTING? 


More faith, more love for the Holy Eucharist is what is want- 
ing in our present ever busy time. Faith and love for this divine 
Mystery is nourished and strengthened by instruction and encour- 
agement. And this is the very end of our periodical. 

All too soon does our love for the Blessed Sacrament grow 
cold if we are not incited to love It more and more, if we have no 
instruction, no encouragement. Ah, how soon we become careless 
and worldly-minded, and give too much attention to temporal 
affairs. To counteract this coldness and neglect is the end and 
aim of “Tabernacle and Purgatory.” What are all the riches and 
pleasures of this world compared to the love of Christ in the 
Blessed Sacrament? St. Paul considers them as mere dross. 

Can there be any better occupation here on earth than to 
cooperate in the propagation of Christ’s kingdom, the kingdom of 
the Holy Eucharist, than to spread love and devotion to this divine 
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Mystery? Aid us, therefore, dear reader, to circulate our maga- 
zine. Let us not shrink from trouble, sacrifices and exertion, for 
without sacrifice nothing good is accomplished. We can do much 
for the love of Christ. Dear reader, let us work for heaven, for the 
Holy Eucharist; aid us in circulating “Tabernacle and Purgatory.” 

To show our appreciation, we shall this year give the fol- 
lowing premiums to solicitors, if the subscriptions are paid in 
advance: 


For 2 new subscribers a highly indulgenced cocoa rosary. 


For 4 new subscribers a neat, attractive prayer-book bound in 
leather, gilt edges. 


For 5 new subscribers a gold-chained rosary. 


We have received many letters, that give proof of the high 
esteem in which “Tabernacle and Purgatory” is held by the sub- 
scribers and how much good has been accomplished by it. 

Here follow a few letters: 


PEORIA. We received ‘‘Tabernacle and Purgatory.’’ All its 
eontents are beautiful. It should raise the hardest sinner’s heart 
from earth to heaven. I am sure it does change many a poor 
sinner’s heart and lead him from the ways of the world to the 
ways of heaven. 


KANSAS. With all sincerity, I consider ““Tabernacle and 
Purgatory” the greatest Catholic periodical published. As it has 
always been a source of great consolation to me, I trust it will also 
be to others. I have circulated it constantly, thereby gaining new 
subscribers. One of my desires is that it shall be a fountain of refuge 
in every Catholic home. 

CHICAGO. Not for anything in this world, would I want to discon- 


tinue your booklet. For I think you Sisters really do more good in this 
world than anyone will ever know. 


COLUMBUS. Yoor book ‘‘Cabernacle and Purgatory’ is the best book T 
have ever read. T would not miss a copy of it for $5.00. It has been the cause of 
me becoming a daily communicant and making me very happy. May God bless you 


for your good work. 


CARBONDALE. I could not get along without that dear little 
visitor. I wait anxiously for it to come. It has given me great courage 
to go often to Holy Communion. I will try and get others to send for 
it. I know it will bring a blessing to the home that receives it. 


PHILADELPHIA. The reading of ‘‘Tabernacle and Purgatory’’ is 
most edifying and I feel sure will tend to increase devotion in all 
those who have the happiness of reading its pages. 


DES MOINES. I appreciate your little periodical very much and 
wish I could put it in every Catholic home in this city, as I think it very 
instructive to young and old alike. It has a great bearing on the morals 
of all, if constantly read and kept in mind. 
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DETROIT. I wish to inform you of a most beautiful conversion, 
which was brought about through the reading of your little magazine. 
A woman had not been to a church in over ten years, having become 
a fallen away Catholic through a misunderstanding with her pastor. 
Some of those magazines were given her to read and one article in 
particular, ‘‘Our Lord in the Blessed Sacrament,’’ touched her heart 
as nothing ever did before. She became sincerely repentant and re- 
ceived the sacraments and is now a good Catholic again. 


PHILADELPHIA. While writing, I also wish to say a few words in 
appreciation for your periodical. It is indeed a lovely booklet and | 
assure you, it has given me many pious thoughts for the daily reception of 
our Divine Lord in Holy Communion. Hope to obtain more subscriptions. 


_ . PLYMOUTH._ 3 would not be without the book for anything. 
Stis beautiful. 3 am most anxious to receive it. 3 watch for its 
coming every time. 3 receive several other books, but this is the 
best of all. 

KANSAS. A priest writes: I would like to see your little paper 
in the hands of every Catholic in my parish and I have recom- 
mended it several times. It seems to me strange that people do 
not take to it as they ought todo. But keep at it: God will reward 
His faithful workers. 


N. DAKOTA. Another priest writes: Your little pamphlet is certainly 
one of the best publications for the Catholic public. I wish it every pos- 
sible success. 


ST. LOUIS. & friend gave mea copy of ‘“‘Tabernacle and Pur= 
gatory”’ to read and WF was very much pleased and edificd witb the 
excellent articles printed therein. Our pastor urges bis congrega= 
tion to subscribe for it and be also reads from pour paper during the 
Dolly Hour devotions. 


JEANETTE. Isent you about 50 subscribers for this valuable 
little book. I think it is the grandest, in fact, I could not express 
my love for this book, Ifeelanyone could almost save his soul by 
reading it alone, and I surely think God will reward you and all in- 
terested in this work. I cannot tell you how I love this dear little 


9) 


book, ““Tabernacle and Purgatory ! 


KANSAS CITY. Iam very fond of reading your dear little book, 
‘*Tabernacle and Purgatory,’’ and as soon as it comes, I put all else 
aside and read it. It has been a source of great comfort to me in the 
past year for since I lost my only boy, life has been very desolate and 
1 find a great deal of comfort in reading this little booklet. 


GRATIOT. You are to be congratulated upon your work in your periodical. I 
for one can truly say, I derive more good and more real pleasure from “Tabernacle and , 
Purgatory” than I do from any other paper or magazine. May you long be spared in 
your noble work. 


QUINCY. Your golden litthe magazine, | must call it a treasure in a 
Catholic home; it is a sure gate to heaven. 


PERRYUILLE. 0 the little book is such a help to our devotion to the Sacred 
Keart and to the most Blessed Eucharist. T do think so much of the little book. T 
wish T could induce the whole parish to subscribe for it. May the blessing of God 
be upon you for the benefits we have received through your dear little magazine. 
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The Three-fold Object of the Holy Eucharist. 


07 E cannot sufficiently prize the Most Blessed Sacra- 
ment; it is our sovereign Good, our most precious 
N (G treasure here on earth; because 1. Jesus offers 
OS Himself for us in the Most Blessed Sacrament. 
Daily He renews on our altars in an unbloody manner, His bloody 
sacrifice of Calvary. As on the cross He offered to the Eternal 
Father His heart, His blood, His body, Himself wholly and unre- 
served, so He does at every holy Mass. The Mass is the most 
worthy sacrifice of praise that can be offered to God. The praise 
and adoration which is given to God by all men, angels and saints 
cannot be compared with the glory which is given Him in one holy 
Mass. For in this, His only-begotten Son, who is one in essence 
with the Father, who is “His image and the splendor of His majesty,” 
offers Himself to Him. 

The sacrifice of the Mass, is, moreover, the most sublime 
sacrifice of thanksgiving, which is infinitely more pleasing to God 
than all sacrifices of thanksgiving which the Old Law in the course 
of centuries had offered to Him; it is the most effectual sacrifice of 
supplication, because in the sacrifice of the Mass the Son of God 
Himself is our Mediator with the Heavenly Father; finally, it is the 
most efficacious sacrifice of atonement that can be offered for the 
living and the dead. Numberless sinners have through the sac- 
rifice of the Mass obtained the grace of true conversion and perse- 
verance. Daily flows therefrom a rich stream of graces into 
purgatory and alleviates the sufferings of the poor souls. 

May you, dear Christian, learn to realize and highly appreciate 
the great value of the sacrifice of the Mass, and resolve to assist 
thereat frequently and devoutly. On Sundays the commandment 
of the Church requires of you that you go to Mass; but on week- 
days, also, your love for your Savior and solicitude for the welfare 
of your soul should impel you thereto. If your health and duties 
permit, assist at Mass every day. This custom will contribute 
greatly to make your hour of death peaceful and happy. 

2. In the Blessed Sacrament, in Holy Communion,Jesus desires 
to be even the food of our souls; He desires to be for us the 
manna that nourishes and strengthens us on our pilgrimage to the 
land of promise, to our heavenly home. What incomprehensible 
love of Jesus for us, what inestimable happiness for us poor, weak 
creatures of dust! In the Most Blessed Sacrament Jesus gives us 
light to dispel the darkness of our spirit, He gives us consolation 
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to support us in sufferings, peace and rest to pacify our heart, 
Strength to make us strong in our weakness and temptations. 
Holy Church desires that we approach the holy table very often, 
yea, daily, but, of course, in the state of grace. How much would 
a person not gain by complying with the wish of the Church in 
this regard! Our youths and maidens would thereby be enabled 
to preserve the purity of their hearts intact, and by spending their 
youthful years well they would lay the foundation for a true 
Christian life later on and for an eternity of happiness in the world 
to come. Christian parents, husbands and wives would strive to 
perform their duties better and more faithfully. Oh, that all would 
heed the earnest desire of the Church, and receive Holy Com- 
munion frequently and worthily. 

3. Jesus desires to dwell continually in our midst in the Blessed 
Sacrament. Day and night He abides among us in the lowly 
species of bread, dwells in the narrow tabernacles of our churches. 
Here He is our infinitely great God, but also our merciful Savior 
and most faithful Friend. We believe this consoling truth, yet how 
little does our life correspond to it. Love keeps our Lord and God 
imprisoned, as it were, and we are so indifferent towards Him that 
we scarcely pay Him a visit. We pass our churches without greet- 
ing Him, without even thinking of Him. To us, also, may be 
applied the reproachful words of St. John the Baptist to the 
Israelites, “There stands one in the midst of you whom you know 
not.” 

Let us in future renounce this coldness, and take delight in 
visiting and adoring our dear Lord, daily if possible. If during life 
we have loved Jesus above everything and have often visited and 
adored Him in our churches what trust and confidence will then 
fill our hearts when on our death-bed we receive Holy Communion 
as our viaticum. Let us often repeat with devotion: 


Praised and adored be without end 
Jesus in the Most Blessed Sacrament! 


LITTLE DEVOTIONS TO THE HOLY INFANT JESUS. 


A most charming booklet for religious and devout Christians. Spe- 
cially suitable for the holy Christmas season. 
64 pages, price 5 cents per copy. I00 copies, $3.00 














Bethlehem. 








CAHE first view of a place like Bethlehem, makes a pe- 
culiar impression on a person’s mind. It appears as 
yp though the images which in childhood had been pre- 
DS sented to the mind and impressed upon it, were sud- 
denly to come forth from the interior representation and to be 
changed into an exterior reality — it seems to one like his old 
home. The child’s imagination is a great deal more apt to fancy 
visions of Bethlehem than of Jerusalem, because the new-born 
Infant, on account of its relationship to the child, is far more 
interesting and charming to the little one’s mind, than the Man of 
Sorrows on Golgotha. 

Bethlehem lay on a little eminence before us. The locality 
is far better cultivated than any other place we had seen in Pales- 
tine; we noticed many olive trees there. It was evening when we 
rode into the city. Quite a crowd of the inhabitants sat or stood 
about clad in holiday attire, for in Bethlehem Catholicity prevails 
as in no other city of the Orient. Their manner of dress — long, 
wide garments — is very artistic. More impressive still and beau- 
tiful is the extraordinary kindness with which the people received 
us. Large and small welcomed us and either in words or by 
pleasant smiles, expressed their joy, that so many Christians had 
come here from the West. I was struck by the beauty of the 
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inhabitants; nowhere in Palestine had I noticed its equal. Jews 
are permitted to dwell neither in Bethlehem nor in Nazareth, and 
certainly this is not without God’s dispensation. 

The consciousness of having the same birthplace as that of 
the Savior of the world, to be a countryman of His, must arouse 
peculiar sentiments in the heart of the Christian Bethlehemite. 
This thought, too, aroused my interest in these beautiful and kind 
people. Bethlehem is, no doubt, even to the Son of Man in His 
glory, a sweet remembrance of this earth. There the shepherds 
and Wise Men came to pay Him homage when a Child. The 
inhabitants of Bethlehem did not, like those of Nazareth and 
Jerusalem, persecute Him. The children of Bethlehem became 
on His account the first martyrs. This is, no doubt, another reason 
why the blessing of the Lord still rests upon the place. 

Before stopping at the Franciscan monastery, we wished to 
visit the spot where the angels had appeared to the shepherds. 
It is situated half an hour’s walk from Bethlehem in a green and 
pleasant valley. We descended by a rocky path, and arrived at 
the cave in which the shepherds were when the angel announced 
the glad tidings to them. It is now a chapel. About twenty steps 
lead down to it. 

By the time we started back for Bethlehem, it had become 
dusk, and lights began to sparkle in the distance. Soft, mild air 
was poured out over the valley, and the clear heavens with its 
Stars sparkled above as though silently admonishing us to be silent 
also. Flocks of sheep along the roadside and shepherds keeping 
their watch over them, reminded us vividly of the great event 
that took place here on that first Christmas night. Full of joy and 
emotion our souls felt that God showed us here not only the place 
of that holy night, but like a kind father who shows his children a 
beautiful picture, God permitted us to see shepherds and flocks, 
a picture as things appeared there that Christmas night. 

When I was Still a child, a little crib would usually at Christmas 
time tell me in a charming manner the story of the feast. Every- 
thing that could bring about vivid imaginations in a child’s mind 
was represented by this crib: the apparition of the angels and the 
Star; the city with its gateways, towers and pinnacles above the 
crystal-like rocks; flocks of sheep browsing on the slope beneath; 
down in the valley was the stable, and Mary and Joseph with 
the adoring shepherds and Magi at the crib of the Divine Infant. 
All this was for the soul of the child. Now the good God wished 


to show me again a Christmas night or a living remembrance of 
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Christmas, that would give more joy to the mature man than did 
the little crib formerly to the child. 

Had it been possible to remain behind and pass the night 
alone in meditation in that shepherds’ valley, it would certainly 
have had a Still more powerful effect upon my soul than spending 
the night at the church of the Holy Sepulchre at Jerusalem. 
Although the places there are sacred, indeed, yet, they have all 
become invisible, as it were, by superstructures and marble cover- 
ings; this valley, on the other hand, Still serves as pasture lands, 
and flocks and shepherds abide there, and the same vaulted 
heavens with its stars spread over it as it did over 1900 years ago 
when the angels sang their praises there. 

To pass a night in that valley would mean to one a wonderful 
displaying of that thrice holy night, when the heavenly army sang 
the never ending song: “Glory to God in the highest, and on earth 
peace to men of good will.” No, I can think of nothing in the world 
that were better adapted to carry one back in heart and mind to that 
holy night, than to pass a night in that valley in prayer and medi- 


tation and to experience all that took place there. 
Alban Stolz. 


The Guardian Angel and the Blessed Sacrament. 





Whenever St. Thomas of Aquin went to church, he prayed 
on his way thither the beautiful prayer to the angel guardian: 
“Angel of God, my guardian dear, to whom His love commits me 
here; ever be at my side, to light and guard, to rule and guide.” 

The Church, too, petitions God every Sunday before High 
Mass, after the Asperges, to send His holy angel from heaven to 
protect and defend us in the house of God. Why is this? Because 
to hear Mass and to adore the Blessed Sacrament is an occupation 
of the angels, and, therefore, the angels must aid us that we per- 
form this service well and derive heavenly benefit therefrom. If 
on our way to church we would call on our guardian angel to assist 
us, there would certainly not be so many sins committed in the 
church as is actually the case. If our angel is not at our side when 
we are in church, his place will be occupied by the evil spirit, who 
fills our minds with all imaginable vain and foolish thoughts, and 
robs us of the grace to pray devoutly. 








A First Holy Communion. 
A Story of the Reign of Terror in France. 





N Paris a distinguished circle. of persons were once 
relating to one another some particular events of their 
past lives. After a little pause a venerable, old lady 
said, “Yesterday was the anniversary of my first Holy 

Communion. How and where, gentleman, do you suppose I 
received my first Holy Communion? 

“One can easily guess that,” a silvery-haired, old man replied 
smiling. “No doubt, in those days of terror you received your 
first Holy Communion in a cellar or attic, or in a barn the same 
as we did.” 

“Oh, no,” she answered. 

“Perhaps in some cave in the forest?” asked another. “Dur- 
ing the time of the revolution priests were often enough obliged 
to celebrate the sacred mysteries in the depths of forests.” 

“I see you will never guess it,” replied the baroness; “I will 
tell you. I received my first Holy Communion in prison.” At 
these words her voice trembled, then she continued: “Listen, my 
friends, how this came about. The recollection always effects me 
deeply. 

“It was in the year 1793. I was twelve years old. My father 
as you know, had joined the army that opposed the revolutionists. 
He had entrusted my mother and myself to the care of a faithful 
servant. We took up our abode in a poor district of Paris, and 
lived in seclusion and retirement, hoping amid the tumult that 
shook the capital to remain unmolested. But one evening some 
officers came in search of my mother. I did not learn the name 
of the enemy that had betrayed us. My mother was mercilessly 
dragged off to prison, without even time to take leave of me. I 
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had already gone to bed and did not know what had happened 
until morning. Thanks to our good, old servant, I soon learned 
where my mother was. She was imprisoned in the ‘Abbey’. 
Now, I had but one thought and desire, that was to get to the 
place where she was. I immediately hastened thither, and cau- 
tiously walked around the prison, my eyes meantime searching for 
the spot where mamma might be. I threw a thousand kisses 
towards her. Oh, if I had followed the dictates of my heart, I 
would have embraced the very walls that kept her imprisoned. 

“Peter, our faithful servant, at last found a way to introduce 
me to the wife of one of the jailer’s who had a little daughter of 
my age. We soon became fast friends and thus it came about 
that the mother, too, took a liking to me. Peter often took me to 
visit her and I played with the little girlk By and by I summoned 
up courage, and one day asked the favor to see my mother. At 
first the woman objected, but was finally moved to pity and prom- 
ised to aid me that I might see my mother. Who can describe 
my emotion, my joy, my grief, when once more I lay in my 
mother’s arms! She pressed me to her heart, but could not say a 
word, while I covered her with tears and kisses. The jailer’s wife 
also was overcome by emotion, and promised to give us this 
happiness often. 

“She kept her word, and this is how she accomplished it. She 
dressed me in her daughter’s clothes and I was commissioned to 
help wait on the prisoners, who, without any special order were 
locked up in cells. The jailer’s wife conducted my mother to a 
small room near the infirmary, where we met unobserved. In this 
way I visited my mother once a week for three months. 


“My Child, We Must Soon Part, Never to Meet 
Again in This World.” 


“One day, she took me in her arms and sobbing violently, 
said: ‘My child, we must soon part, never to meet again in this 
world. An officer told me yesterday that I would soon be sen- 
tenced, and the sentence as you know is none other than death.’ 
My heart was ready to burst at these words. You can imagine 
the scene that followed. ‘Dear child,’ my mother continued, ‘it 
would be my greatest joy, if, before I die, you could receive your 
first Holy Communion. I have always prayed to God for this 
grace. While you were still a little child, I often prayed to the 
Immaculate Virgin to preserve us both for this great day. My 
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child, a worthy first Communion is decisive for one’s whole future 
life. I shall die contented if | see you united to our dear Lord in 
the Sacrament of His Love. 

“*A thought occurred to me since yesterday,’ my mother said; 
‘I am acquainted with a priest who was appointed for the Church 
of Our Lady. He did not flee, but when I was brought to prison, 
he lived in a little house on Massilon Street near the church. His 
name is Father Caron. I have often spoken to him as we are dis- 
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tantly related. On account of his advanced age and delicate 
health, our enemies have not paid any attention tohim. Tell Peter 
to inquire at once whether he is still living. If he has escaped the 
general massacre, as! hope, go to him, my child; mention my 
name, explain my situation, and beg him to permit you to receive 
your firs Holy Communion. Tell him it is I who petition for this 
favor before I die.’ 

“My mother said considerably more to me. Although to all 
appearances the project could not be carried out, nevertheless, she 
hoped to see it realized, and in this hope, which consoled her poor 
heart, she did her utmost to prepare me for this sacred act. I had 
already learned my catechism; my mother used to accompany me 
to the instructions, and now it was only necessary to recall to my 
mind what I already knew. Our visit lasted a long time and gave 
us both much heavenly consolation. 

“I related to Peter all that had taken place, and the same 
evening we went to look for the priest. Father Caron was a ven- 
erable old man, eighty years old. I can Still see the tears that 
coursed down his face when I delivered my mother’s message. 
‘My child,’ he said, ‘I know your mother, she is a pious lady. Gladly 
will I grant you the favor you ask. I am sure she has prepared 
you for this sacred act and am confident that you are worthy. 
Moreover, we are living in an extraordinary time. We are like 
the first Christians who had to celebrate the sacred mysteries in 
catacombs beneath the earth. Very well, let us follow their exam- 
ple.’— Then another thought suddenly occurred to him: ‘My 
child, prepare yourself for confession; come again after midnight 
and I will tell you my plan.’ 

“The good, old priest had everything in his house that was 
needed to say Mass. After midnight our old servant brought me 
back again. I went to confession, and afterwards the priest pre- 
pared a little altar on the table and in all secrecy offered up the 
sacrifice of the Mass. 

“The acolyte was one of his faithful servants. During the 
Mass, which was offered up according to the intention of my 
mother, he consecrated two small hosts. 


“My Child I Will Entrust You with Something 
Very Sacred.” 
“When the holy Sacrifice was finished, he said: ‘My child, I 
will entrust you with something very sacred. For these dangerous 
times which are similar to those of the first centuries of the Chris- 
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tian persecutions, we priests have received extraordinary powers. 
As the first Christians commissioned children to carry the Blessed 
Sacrament to the martyrs in the prison, so you shall take our 
Divine Lord to your mother, and you shall receive your first Holy 
Communion there with her. It is impossible for me to accompany 
you. I am no longer able to go out, and besides it would arouse 
suspicion. Go, then, my child, God will protect you.’ 

“He blessed me, and confided to me the precious treasure. 
How can | describe what my heart felt when the sacred hosts were 
entrusted to me and I concealed them in my bosom next to my 
heart! Iam now seventy years old, but whenever I recall these 
moments, I feel an inexpressible emotion. I had no fear and did 
not even think of being frightened. I prayed all along the way, 
and it seemed as though my soul was singing canticles with the 
angels who surrounded me. 

“The jailer’s wife took me to the little cell next to the infirmary 
and called my mother. The kind woman knew what was awaiting 
my mother, and therefore left us all to ourselves at this last visit. 
When my mother entered, I sobbed aloud, threw myself on my 
knees and informed her what the good priest had commissioned 
me to do. She at once comprehended how great a grace this 
was, and falling down on her kness in adoration, seemed as though 
transfigured. She then spoke to me words of sanctity and glowing 
with such devotion, as I have never since heard. Her faith, her 
heart, her love were poured out in heavenly expressions. 


“I Received My First Holy Communion from 


the Hands of My Mother.” 


“We placed the sacred hosts upon the table, and for a long 
time knelt there in profound adoration. My mother then had me 
say the prayers which she had taught me from childhood, and 
when, with many tears, we had finished, she took the sacred vessel 
containing the hosts, and with a look of intense love at our Lord, 
recommended to Him my soul and her soul for eternity. I received 
my first Holy Communion from the hands of my mother; then she 
received the Body of the Lord as her viaticum before going to her 
bloody martyrdom.” 

After a short pause, the baroness continued: “The conclusion 
of my story is sad. The next morning I went again to visit my 
mother, but the jailer’s wife refused to let me in. She pretended 
that strict orders had been given to permit no one to pass through 
anymore, and put me off saying, I might come the following week. 
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Peter then led me to the aged priest and spoke a few words to 
him secretly. The venerable old man thereupon took me by the 
hand and leading me to the window, he pointed heavenward. He 
only said these few words which revealed to me all: ‘My child, 
your mother went to heaven; there you will see her agairi, I hope.’ 
Now I knew that after her last Holy Communion, my mother had 
been led to the guillotine.” 


REMARK.—Here we wish to remark, that private revelations, according to the 
decrees of Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 and 1641, in so far as the 
Church has not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 


A WORLD’S BOOK. 


We are happy to inform our friends that a new book,,. 
both in English and in German: 


“THE PASSION OF OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST,” 


according to the Revelations of Bl. Anna Catherine Emmerich, 
has just been published by us. This work may justly be called a 
world’s book, destined for all Christian people, and deserves to be 
translated into every language. These revelations of the Passion 
of Christ were made to a saintly person, who received the impres- 
sions of the five holy wounds in her own body, and who suffered 
inexpressibly for the Lord. When our Savior showed her His 
agony, He placed His hand compassionately on her breast end 
said, “No one has yet seen all this, and terror would cleave thy 
heart asunder, did I not hold it together!” 

The translation of this book adheres closely to the oldest text 
of the German original, and everything has been eliminated that 
might not be interesting to the reader, or that might have an annoy- 
ing effect, by which the value of the book is greatly enhanced. The 
translation also is well rendered. A short, edifying sketch of the 
saintly Anna Catherine Emmerich’s life precedes the Revelations. 

The book is printed in excellent type, and beautifully finished 
off in durable hand-binding. It will be mailed you at the very low 
rate of $1.00. Order the book now, to have it on hand for Lent. 

















Morning Sacrifice. 





V7, i N awakening in the morning, what is your first thought? 
Is it about your business, or your cares, your suffer- 
NN ings, your joys or your pleasures? — or is it about 
God? It is said, that he, to whom the first moments 
are given, claims the day: it is, as it were, a taking possession of 
our mind, and therefore the powers of heaven, of earth and of hell 
contend for this possession. 

Every day is a portion of our life. Separated one from 
another by the night, every day has its own life, its character, its 
history. Every day is a gift from God. Awakening to a new life 
from night, from sleep, an image of death, and from unconscious- 
ness, man receives so to say his existence anew from God. He 
may devote the day to his business, to his family, to his work in 
various ways, — the day by right belongs to Him from whom he 
received it,—to God. And God will on the last day demand an 
account of every day without exception. 

Do you think of this and do you act accordingly? The 
thought of consecrating the day to God, has been considered a 
duty by men of all times, of all nations and all creeds. Their 
priests or ancients, patriarchs, kings and chiefs, offered to the 
deities the morning sacrifice which they considered their due. 
Thus it was with the primitive peoples of Asia, of Greece, of 
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Rome, and especially with the Jewish nation, which surpassed all 
others in the grandeur of its religious ceremonies in the time of its 
greatness and splendor. 

More fortunate than all other nations, Christians have their 
Lord and God Himself as the priest and sacrifice. You can, there- 
fore, not begin your day better or in a more worthy manner than 
by personally or spiritually taking part in this sacrifice. What a 
beautiful day is that on which we offer to God this morning sacri- 
fice of the holy Mass; the labors and duties of the day are sanctified 
and made meritorious for life eternal. Happy, a thousand times 
happy the Christian who is privileged daily to assist at Mass and 
to receive Holy Communion. There is no better manner of 
sanctifying the day. 


The Sacrifice of Morning Prayer. 


Many a person on account of his duties or too great distance 
from church is prevented from assisting at Mass, but he can have 
that firm and holy will and desire to assist at all holy Masses, 
throughout the Christian world. A morning sacrifice that every 
person owes to God, is the elevation of the mind and heart to 
Him, it is the morning prayer. This should be said, and be said 
well, for it is our duty. The success of the entire day depends to 
a great extent on how we begin the day. Sad to say, it is a fact, 
that there are many Christians who entirely forget their morning 
prayer, or perform it superficially and thoughtlessly. They should 
not be surprised then at the numerous faults into which they fall 
or their weakness in temptations. If in the morning we offer to 
God the day with all our actions and words, and even our thoughts, 
this intention continues in effect, and if it is not expressly annulled 
by mortal sin, it remains directed towards God and thus sanctifies 
all our actions and omissions. Herein is contained the great 
signification of the morning prayer as the morning sacrifice of the 
Christian, and we should therefore lay great importance on saying 
our morning prayer well. A good will and holy desires are essen- 
tial features of the morning offering. 

Little depends in reality on the form of our morning prayer, 
as it varies the same as does character, culture and intelle@. Nor 
must a stated length of time be given it, as long as it is not short- 
ened by culpable negligence. What is of far greater importance 
is that our morning prayer should consist of pure, fervent, and 
definite acts and sentiments. 

First of all, our morning prayer should be a thanksgiving to 
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God for His protection during the night, and for giving us a new 
- day. Next we should make a sacrifice of ourselves, by giving 
ourselves entirely to God, with all that we are and have, and 
placing ourselves entirely at the disposal of His holy will. We 
should make the good intention to share in all holy Masses that 
are being said throughout the Christian world. We should, more- 
over, add the resolution to avoid our predominant faults, to shun 
the occasion of sin, to live in peace with all men and faithfully to 
make use of God’s grace. In conclusion we should invoke the 
assistance of the Holy Ghost without whom we can do nothing. 
These are the constituent parts of the morning sacrifice. If 
your time is limited you can make them shorter, as it does not 
require many words with God. But words alone do not suffice, 
there should likewise be earnest, sincere sentiments. Every day 
thus consecrated to God will make our days of life well spent. 





Select Prayer Books. 





Golden Links. An ideal prayer book, suitable for all classes 
of Catholics, for young and old. White celluloid binding, with 
beautiful chromo design, round corners, gilt edges, metal clasp, 
Size 446 x2% in. 347 pages $1.25. French Morocco, gilt edges 
60 cts. 

Joy in God. A handy ‘Vest Pocket Manual.’’ Contents 


similar to Golden Links. Size 434 x 2% in. 270 pages, Morocco 
Grain, gilt edges, 60 cts. 





Gems of Prayers. A prayer book for all. Size 41 x 3% in. 
402 pages. Black leather binding, gilt edges, $0.80, $1.00, $1.50. 


Key of Heaven. A complete prayer book for general use. 
In leather binding, gilt edges, $1.00, $1.60. 


Manual of the Crucifixion. Type very large. American 
Seal, limp, round corners, gilt edges, $1.25. 


Devout Manual of the Holy Family. Medium large print. 
French Morocco, limp $1.00; Persian Calf, limp, red under gold 
edges, $1.25. 

‘“‘TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY,”’’ CLYDE, MO. 
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The Value of Sanctifying Grace. 





RACE is an interior, spiritual gift which renders man 

a friend of God, and strengthens him to do what is 

good and avoid what is evil. The preciousness of 

grace cannot be expressed in words. St. Thomas 

of Aquin, the angelic doctor, says, “The least grace outweighs 

all the riches of this world.” That is, if an angel were to judge 

the value of grace according to his knowledge and according to 

truth, he would be obliged to confess that the least grace of God 

is of greater value than all money, gold, jewels and riches of the 

whole world. This is so astonishing, that a person can scarcely 

believe, much less understand and comprehend it. For who should 

think it possible that, if a person had performed some good deed 

and thereby merited a grace from God, he had received more than 

if he had gained all the kingdoms and riches of the world. Never- 
theless, it is so, as will be now explained. 

For, whosoever has even the lowest degree of sanctifying grace 
is a friend of God, and if he dies in this grace, God will give him 
all the riches of heaven for it; He will give him a palace of inesti- 
mable value, He will make him a prince of the eternal kingdom 
and will give Himself to this person as his eternal reward. Now 
since all treasures of heaven and earth are comprised in God, and 
because God is of infinitely greater value than everything in 
heaven and on earth, it necessarily follows, that if for this sanctify- 
ing grace man receives God Himself as a reward, he must have 
merited many thousands of times more than if he had merited the 
whole world with all its treasures. 

Furthermore, we can increase God’s grace in us by every 
good work, and the more good works we do the more graces can we 
merit. Not only by great deeds do we merit grace, but even by 
every little act, for example, by a fervent sigh, a devout glance at 
the sacred host or at a picture of the Blessed Virgin, an humble 
inclination, by every pious word said devoutly, as, “O my God! O 
good Jesus!” and similar expressions. Each and every one of 
these good thoughts, holy desires, words and deeds increase the 
grace of God in man, and for each of these we receive a new 
growth in sanctifying grace, so to speak, and if we die in this state 
we receive a greater reward, greater honor and greater joy in 
heaven, and God gives Himself to us in a more abundant measure 
so that we know Him better, love Him more fervently and possess 
Him more perfectly. If, then, God’s grace can be so easily merited, 
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and if we acquire an infinite reward for every new degree of grace, 
ought we not joyfully do what is good and serve God with our 
whole heart? But in order that we may be still more anxious to 
do what is good, let us consider the wonderful things the grace of 
sanctification effects in our soul. 


Inexpressible Beauty. 


First of all, sanctifying grace imparts to the soul an inexpressi- 
ble beauty, and makes it so pleasing, beautiful and charming, that 
the beauty of the sun, moon and Stars, jewels, flowers and of all 
creatures could not be compared to this beauty; and if we could 
behold a soul thus in the grace of God, we would be obliged to 
confess that all natural beauty is disgusting compared to it. 

This beauty is so great, and God and all the angels take so 
much delight therein, that God would rather permit heaven and 
earth to be destroyed than that by mortal sin this beauty be effaced, 
or He be deprived of the sight of it even for a moment. My God, 
how inconceivable a beauty must that be, in which the infinitely 
beautiful God takes such inexpressible delight. My God, what a 
great wrong does he not commit, who, by mortal sin destroys this 
beauty of his soul, and robs our dear Lord of this infinitely great 
joy. The least degree of sanctifying grace imparts this beauty to 
the soul; but he who has more grace has a more beautiful soul, 
and the more grace he acquires, the more beautiful will his soul 
become. 

The Friendship of God. 

Furthermore, sanctifying grace gives the friendship of God to 
the soul, and effects that God and the soul become true, faithful 
and intimate friends. This love and friendship of God for the soul 
is so great that He does all the good He possibly can for the soul. 
He protects her, supports her, cares for her, preserves her, strength- 
ens her, consoles her, and thinks of her night and day. Yea, God 
loves the soul so much, that He would rather be with her than in 
heaven, if the soul but manifests her friendship, love and fidelity 
to Him. And even though the soul does not show any special 
marks of love and friendship towards God, yet, He will eternally 
abide with her, unless the soul, through mortal sin, forcibly rejects 
Him. Then He departs with most intense grief, and feels this 
soul’s infidelity keenly beyond all human comprehension. He re- 
mains standing at her heart, knocking and begging to be admitted 
again. 

The result of this friendship of God is that He shows Himself 
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generous towards the soul, and abundantly shares His riches with 
her. He gives her faith, hope and charity. He gives her wisdom, 
justice, temperance and strength. He gives her devotion, modesty, 
interior joy and good desires. He gives her good inspirations, holy 
thoughts, edifying words and useful deeds. He draws her away 
from vanity, from the pleasures of the world, from sin and from 
her former sinful life. Finally, He gives Himself to her and comes 
to her with His entire divinity, as Holy Scripture says: “By whom 
He hath given us most great and precious promises”—namely, His 
divine graces — “That by these we may be made partakers of the 
divine nature” (2 Peter i. 4). Are not these most precious and 
magnificent gifts which God imparts to the soul which is in the 
State of grace? Oh, how great a thing it is to be a friend of God, 
to possess the favor and friendship of so great a Master! If we so 
highly esteem the friendship of great men and so anxiously and 
diligently Strive to attain it, how much more should we then esteem 
the favor and grace of God, and with all earnestness strive to 
acquire it. 
A Child of God. 

Finally, the soul is elevated so high by grace, that she not 
only becomes a friend of God, but also His child. This is certainly 
a blessing that cannot be expressed in words. If aking were to 
adopt the child of a beggar, what an honor were this for the child. 
But thousands of times greater is the honor shown to a soul whom 
the infinite, eternal God adopts as His child. In utter astonish- 
ment at so great a love of God for His creatures, Saint John 
exclaims: “Behold what manner of charity the Father hath 
bestowed upon us, that we should be called, and should be the 
sons of God!” (John iii. 1.) Oh, how great a grace to be a child 
of God! Oh, what a rich inheritance, to be an heir of God! As 
it is impossible to comprehend how infinitely great a Lord, God 
is, so it is incomprehensible how infinitely great an honor and 
grace it is to be a child of God. 

We are, however, children of God not merely in name, but 
also in truth. For the good God loves us as though we were His 
children by nature. A father does not love his child so much as 
God loves us, nor can a father ever do as much for a child as God 
does for us. The love that God bears to a soul that is in the state 
of sanctifying grace is infinite, and the delight He takes in this His 
beloved child is infinite. We can, therefore, never thank God 
sufficiently for having shown us so great an honor, and we can 
never rejoice enough at the thought that we poor mortals should 
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be made children of God. Should we then not do our utmost to 
be in the state of grace, and most carefully to preserve it. If any 
one were to attempt to rob us of our temporal goods we would 
offer every possible resistance; but a thousand times more ought 
we to resist when a person tries to rob us of sanctifying grace. We 
have nothing more precious in this world than sanctifying grace, 
and we can sustain no greater loss than to be robbed of this 
treasure. Oh, how we should be afraid of mortal sin! 

Now you will realize, dear reader, why the Son of God wished 
to become man, to suffer and die: for no other purpose than to 
merit for us sanctifying grace. And why did our Lord institute 
the Blessed Sacrament? Again for no other purpose than to pre- . 
serve in us sanctifying grace and continually to increase it. Oh, 
how great, how magnificent a gift is sanctifying grace! Yet, how 
many Christians pass their days, often years and years, in the state 
of mortal sin, deprived of sanctifying grace, deprived of the possi- 
bility of acquiring merits for heaven! Oh, what a sad state of 
affairs ! 


A Gratifying Sign. 





It is a most gratifying sign to notice that the faithful of our 
time are beginning to appreciate more and more the sacrifice of 
the Mass, and that they take pains to assist thereat not only on 
Sundays but likewise on weekdays. This consoling spectacle may 
be seen in country parishes as well as in cities. The consequence 
will be that frequent, even daily Holy Communion, will become 
for many a habitual practice. What joy for the divine Heart of 
Jesus! In many churches the number of Holy Communions has 
become double or three-fold since the Holy Father’s decree on 
daily Communion. 

In our Adoration Chapel, not only the sisters receive Holy 
Communion daily, but also the children and pupils of our Acad- 
emy. During the past year our chaplain distributed about 60,000 
Holy Communions. Certainly a goodly number! God be praised! 
Thanks also to our Holy Father, Pius X. 























The Most Blessed Sacrament the Joy and Delight 
of All Youths Who Desire to Become Priests 
According to the Sacred Heart of Jesus. 





(Saka PRIEST of exceptional sanctity, who lived in the sev- 
Ww kK n enteenth century, was the Rev. Father Condren, 
bs AV 4 General of the house of the Oratorians founded in 





§) France by Cardinal Berulle. St. Vincent de Paul who 
was his contemporary, often expressed himself about this saintly 
priest in terms that seem well nigh incredible. St. Frances de 
Chantal, after having had an interview with him, said, “If God 
gave to the Church a St. Francis de Sales to instruct men, it seems 
to me that He qualified Father Condren to instruct angels.” An- 
other servant of God, a man of great intellect, said, “God qualified 
him to form saints and enabled him to lead them to the highest 
degree of sanctity.” 

After his death Father Condren appeared to a very pious 
apostolic man, whom he delivered of great interior sufferings, and 
to whom he imparted heavenly counsels. He was robed in priestly 
garments and surrounded by a bright light. When about to van- 
ish, the celestial apparition was heard to exclaim, “Sanétus, Sanc- 
tus, Sanétus,”’ his eyes at the same time being raised heavenward 
and his countenance radiant with happiness. 

Father Condren had been chosen by God to be the spiritual 
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director of a priest who was destined to restore the priesthood in 
France. This priest was the Rev. Father Olier, the founder of the 
seminary of St. Sulpice. Olier said of him: “Jesus Christ, who 
lived in Father Condren, endowed him with strength to renew the 
primitive purity and piety of the Church. I was given to him by 
the Lord as the apostles were given to the Son of God by the 
Heavenly Father. This good priest assured me that I would be 
one of his heirs, not an heir of his perishable goods, but of his 
spirit and his graces.” 

Under his direction, Olier became a priest of the Blessed 
Sacrament, not only for himself but for numberless other priests 
who inherited his spirit. Bossuet says of Olier, “He was called by 
God to fill all the clergy of France with the sweet odor of his 
sanctity.” Olier had been destined to renew the priesthood in 
all France, and it was his most ardent desire to form priests of the 
Blessed Sacrament. He writes: “My deceased director, Father 
Condren, this eminent, heavenly teacher, this man of deep, interior 
life, this true image of Jesus Christ, often told me that I must have 
great devotion to the Blessed Sacrament. This is my most ardent 
desire,” he continued, “this should be the occupation of all priests. 
I remember that, inspired by the Holy Ghost, I once said to M. D. 
Joix, ‘Help me to form priests of the Blessed Sacrament, that is, 
priests who have and bear within themselves the devotion towards 
the Blessed Sacrament which is due to this Sacred Mystery.’ ” 

Divine Providence is now sending this little article to those 
youths who wish to become priests, that they may become inflamed 
with love for this Holy Sacrament, and that in their hearts may be 
implanted a desire to become priests of the Blessed Sacrament. 


Priests of the Most Blessed Sacrament are the Delight 
of the Sacred Heart of Jesus. 


No human tongue is capable to explain how dear to the Sacred 
Heart are those priests who have great devotion to the Blessed 
Sacrament. They fulfill His greatest desire which He once ex- 
pressed to Blessed Margaret Mary Alacoque, saying, “I have a 
burning thirst to be known and loved by men in this Sacrament.” 

Father Olier, this priest of the Blessed Sacrament, says: “Jesus 
Christ planted this devotion in His Church from the very begin- 
ning. He concealed Himself in the Blessed Sacrament in order to 
continue His mission to the end of the world. In the Blessed 
Sacrament is the fountain of divine life, here is the immeasurable 
vessel, the fathomless ocean through whose fullness we all become 








Tabernacle and Purgatory 187 


sanctified. Through this Holy Sacrament He desires to animate 
His priests with His spirit, with His grace, and through them to 
convert souls. It is, therefore, my most ardent desire to see priests 
penetrated with a tender, fervent devotion towards the Blessed 
Sacrament. The priest who does not weary praying before the 
tabernacle for his flock, will sooner or later obtain the conversion 
of souls.” 

A priest who not only daily offers up the sacrifice of the Mass 
with fervent devotion, but whose heaven on earth is to be before 
the tabernacle, and who hastens thither as often as he can, espe- 
cially in the quiet hours of the evening to pay a last visit to the 
eternal High Priest in the tabernacle, — such a priest will infallibly 
enter into the sentiments of the Sacred Heart, and will participate 
in the love and power of Jesus Christ, in order to enlighten and 
convert souls. 

The Blessed Curé of Ars is a striking example of this. To 
what a deplorable condition had not his parish sunken when first 
he took charge of it. But for hours he knelt before the tabernacle 
and prayed for his people, and lo! the parish was transformed into 
a holy one. Such priests are the salvation of the world and of the 
Church. Our Holy Father, Pius X., keeps a beautiful statue of the 
Blessed Curé of Ars on his writing desk. 

As the first devotion in the Church was the devotion to the 
Blessed Sacrament, so it will likewise be the devotion for these our 
latter times when the faithful again receive Holy Communion 
daily. At one of his last visits to Father Olier, shortly before his 
death, Father Condren conversed with him on a favorite topic of 
his devotion, namely, the angel of the Apocalypse, who is to come 
towards the end of time, in order to cast on the earth the fire from 
his censer (the fire of love for the Most Blessed Sacrament), which 
he had taken from the altar before the throne of God. In speak- 
of this passage he took occasion once more earnestly to impress 
Father Olier with the importance of the fact, that the devotion to 
the Blessed Sacrament, must be the great and special practice of 
priests, and that in latter times much depends on spreading this 
devotion among the faithful. 

Youths, and all ye whom God has called to the dignity of the 
priesthood, ah, become priests of the Blessed Sacrament, strive to 
attain a great love and devotion for this Holy Sacrament. Do not 
deceive yourselves and think that the interior life is not necessary 
for you until you enter the seminary. It is a fatal mistake for 
young men aspiring to the priesthood, to think that during the 
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years preceding their theological studies, they may enjoy the world 
with its pleasures to its very limit. Nothing is more pernicious to 
the priesthood. With such false ideas, many pull up the root for 
an interior, holy life, which in reality is absolutely necessary for the 
priest if he wishes to save himself and others. 


Great Glory Awaits Priests of the 
Most Blessed Sacrament. 


The glory which awaits priests, full of love for the Blessed 
Sacrament, was revealed to the venerable Mary of Agreda by the 
Blessed Virgin, who spoke thus: “If the faithful would see that 
priests approach the sacred mysteries with reverence and holy . 
awe, they would realize that they should treat and receive their 
God in the Blessed Sacrament in the same manner. And those 
who do this, will in heaven be radiant as the sun among the stars. 
From my Divine Son’s transfigured humanity a special lustre of 
glory will be shed upon those who treat and receive Him with 
reverence, which will not be given to those who do not receive the 
Holy Eucharist with such devotion. Moreover, their transfigured 
bodies shall bear most beautiful and resplendent signs and symbols 
on their bosoms as a testimony that they were worthy tabernacles 
of the Blessed Sacrament, when they received It into their hearts. 
This will afford them a sublime and supersubstantial joy, it will 
incite the angels to sing hymns of jubilation and fill all with wonder 
and admiration. 

“But they will also receive another supersubstantial reward, 
namely, a special understanding of the way and manner in which 
my Divine Son is present in the Eucharist, as well as all the 
wonders which are comprised therein. Their joy on this account 
will be so great, that this alone would make them eternally happy, 
even if there were no other bliss for them in heaven. The essential 
glory, however, of those who have received the Holy Eucharist 
with becoming devotion and purity, will be equal to, and even 
surpass the glory of many martyrs, who had not been vouchsafed 
to receive the Blessed Sacrament.” 

It was revealed to St. Gertrude, that every time a person 
gazes devoutly at the sacred host, he obtains a greater happiness 
for heaven. Who has more opportunities to merit this than 
priests? But, what special reward must await priests who lead 
souls to the Blessed Sacrament? In the life of St. Margaret of 
Cortona we read that the Lord once told her, He would most 
abundantly reward her confessor because he had advised her to 
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receive Holy Communion frequently. In the biography of the 
venerable Father A. Torres, mention is made that soon after his 
death, he appeared in a state of glory, and informed a certain 
person that God had increased his glory because he had permitted 
frequent Communion to his penitents. Priests of the Most Blessed 
Sacrament increase the delight of the Sacred Heart of Jesus. Oh, 
what a reward will be theirs! 


The Source of All Sanctity. 


The Most Blessed Sacrament is so great and incomprehensible 
a marvel of God’s love for man, that St. Augustine declares, that 
God in His omnipotence could give nothing more, that in His 
wisdom He knew of nothing more, and in His bounty had nothing 
more to give, than this wonderful Sacrament in which the Creator 
becomes the food of His creature’s soul. From the tabernacle 
Jesus rules and guides His holy Church. Here He is the teacher 
and physician, here He heals those who are spiritually blind and 
infirm, here He satiates and enkindles all who hunger and thirst 
for justice and sanctity. 

Facts prove that true and active Christianity are most closely 
connected with great devotion to the Blessed Sacrament. All 
centuries of the Church, all Christian peoples teach this. Apostasy 
has always been preceded by lukewarmness towards the Blessed 
Sacrament. Christ Himself first planted in His Church devotion to 
the Blessed Sacrament. The Blessed Sacrament is the source of 
all graces and the root of all sanctity. It is to the world what the 
sun is to the heavens, what the spring is to the bosom of the earth, 
what the heart is in the body. Without the sun all nature would 
wither and die, without the spring the meadows would dry out, 
without the heart the human body would decompose. Without 
this Holy Sacrament, faith is destined to die, hope will be lost, and 
love grows cold and is extinguished. Without this Holy Sacrament 
there is no true virtue. 

All the marvels of sanctity, of love of God and the neighbor 
which for centuries have excited the admiration of the world, the 
blood of martyrs, the countless works of mercy performed for the 
poor, for neglected children, for abandoned prisoners, for the sick 
and dying, — all these are fruits of the Holy Eucharist. 

In particular, the numberless pure and virginal souls, the 
honor and ornament of the Church, are a fruit of this wonderful 
Sacrament. The Holy Eucharist has peopled the Church with 
members of all nations and generations, and heaven with saints. 
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We observe this in the first centuries of the Church. When was 
the Church so holy, so glorious and so peopled with saints, as when 
the Christians received Holy Communion daily? 

In Pius X., God gave to the Church a Pope of the Blessed 
Sacrament. In his decree on frequent and daily Communion, 
Christendom received an inexpressibly great gift and grace, whereby 
countless souls are guided to sanctity, and by means of which the 
Church goes forward towards a spiritual resurrection. 

But this gift and grace has likewise an important signification 
for the future. Many circumstances and events intimate that we 
are nearing the end of time in which the Church will suffer the 
crucifixion of her divine Founder, in which there will again be 
numberless martyrs, who, on account of persecutions, will experi- 
ence great interior sufferings; a spiritual martyrdom, which is 
longer and more painful than a bloody martyrdom. The suffer- 
ings and persecutions towards the end of time will be so great, 
that only those will persevere who communicate often, and who 
have a great devotion for the Blessed Sacrament. 

Young men, you who desire to become priests, come to the 
source of all sanctity, come to the Eternal High Priest in the Blessed 
Sacrament; He will impart to you His spirit, and will make of you 
priests of the Most Blessed Sacrament. 


Brilliant Talents Not Necessary. 


There are more vocations for the priesthood than people 
generally imagine. Many are of the opinion that only such who 
are gifted with brilliant talents may study for the priesthood, and 
yet experience teaches that often priests who are less gifted perform 
the best service in the Lord’s vineyard, if the two conditons, purity 
of morals and love for the Blessed Sacrament are not wanting. 

If a young man has the intention to study for the priesthood, 
it is of great importance that he choose an institution in which 
zeal and diligence go hand in hand with true piety. Many a 
young man has lost his vocation because during his collegiate 
Studies piety was not sufficiently nourished. (To be continued.) 

We highly recommend to students who intend to study for the 
priesthood the college at Conception, Mo., under the direction of 
the Benedictine Fathers. Location beautiful and exceptionally 


healthful; fresh, wholesome food and moderate rates. Special 
rates for young men who study for the Benedictine Order. 


For particulars write to Rt. Rev. Abbot Frowin, or to the 
director of the college, REV. FATHER LAWRENCE, 


CONCEPTION ABBEY, 
CONCEPTION, MO. 











Where True Happiness May Be Found. 





OW many there are who do not find happiness because they 
H seek it where it cannot be found. A priest was once called 
to a poor laborer who lay dying. He found him in a hut 
on a miserable pallet with scarcely any covering. No table, no 
chair or any other furniture was in the room; everything had been 
sold in order to procure for the sick man the most necessary 
comfort. Only two saws and a hand-ax were hanging on the wall. 
Deeply moved at the sad condition of the patient, the priest sup- 
posed he should speak to him some words of consolation. 

“My friend,” he addressed him, “you have truly just cause to 
thank God that He is about to release you from this wretched world 
where you languish in so much misery and have been so unhappy.” 

“I unhappy?” replied the sick man in a weak voice, “why 
unhappy? No, my life has not been unhappy. I lived contented 
and never complained. I had a quiet, peaceful life; envy and 
hatred were unknown to me. Joyfully | performed my daily 
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labors, and at night I slept peacefully; the tools there on the wall 
procured for me my daily bread, and for this I daily gave thanks 
to God. Having always enjoyed good health, I was satisfied with 
my food and never longed for the tables of the rich. In case | 
should get well again, I shall praise God, shall work as before, and 
hope to be as happy and contented as formerly.” 

The priest was astonished, and scarcely knew what to say toa 
dying man who had been so contented in his poverty, so patient 
in his suffering. 

“But,” continued the priest, “even though your life was not an 
unhappy one, still you must be ready to leave it if God should ask 
it of you.” 

“That I am,” replied the sick man calmly and with a cheerful 
look; “I have lived as a Christian and hope to die as one. I praise 
God who during life has bestowed on me so many benefits, and 
who will now conduct me through the dark portals of death. — It 
will not be long. — Pray for me.” 

And the moment soon arrived. In a most edifying and touch- 
ing manner, the sick man received the last consolations of Holy 
Church, then God called his soul to a better home. An expression 
of profound peace lay on his lifeless features. 





$400.00 YEAR’S WAGES. 


To a first class ‘“‘Farm Hand’’ who is careful in handling 
horses and properly understands how to use the Farm Machin- 
ery, we can give employment by the Ist of March 1914. It is 
moreover required that he be a single man and a good Catholic. 


Only a good worker need apply. Address: 
SR. M. JOSEPH, 
BENEDICTINE CONVENT, CLYDE, MO. 
j 
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A Good Book —a True Friend. 


FATHER PAUL OF MOLL. A most interesting book, 
that will please you. Bound in cloth, gilt lettering, and em- 
bellished with five beautiful photo-tone pictures. Price very 
reasonable, only $1.00. 


THE PASSION OF JESUS CHRIST. According to the 
visions of Anna Catherine Emmerich. A new book. A fine 
English translation from the original German. Nothing better 
for Lent. In English or German $1.00. 


CONSOLING REVELATIONS. From the writings of St. Gertrude, 
St. Mechtild, St. Bridget, and St. Catherine of Sienna. Price 35 cents. In 
German 30 cents. 


INSPIRING WORDS. By the BI. Cure of Ars. Price 25 cents. 
German edition 30 cents. 


The following booklets are excellent for distribution among the faithful: untold 
good is accomplished thereby. Procure some and distribute them amorg your 
friends. A thousand times better than sending meaningless cards and souvenirs. 


Conformity to the Will of God, 5 cents. 100 copies, $3.00 

Magnificence of the Love of God, 5 cents. 100 copies, $3.00 

Little Devotions to the Holy Infant Jesus, per copy 5 cents. 
100 copies, $3.00. 

Communicate Frequently and Devoutly, per copy 5 cents. 
100 copies, $2.50 

Assist the Souls in Purgatory, 5 cents. 100 copies $2.50 

True Veneration of the Sacred Heart, 3 copies for ro cents. 
100 copies, $2.50 

The Fountain of Grace, 2 for 5 cents; 100 copies, $2.00 

Devotion to the Precious Blood, 2 for5 cents. 1oo copies, $2.00 

Message of the Sacred Heart, 2 for 5 cents. 100 copies, $2.00 


Holy Water in the Christian Home, 2 copies for 5 cents. 
100 copies, $2.00 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office at 
Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1879. 





